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* | Gramachree — re? ooh 
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S = on a Banna's banks l 10 
One evening in May, 
2 little birds 1 inlet; notes, 
1 vocal every ſpray; 1 5 
ſung their lirtle tales of love, ris Lg 

jo. 77 ra them o'er and oer, 
Ah Gramachree-ma "Dollenonge, 
My Molly Aſhtore. 
1 The daiſy py d, and all the ſwects | #7 wt 
The dawn of nature yields, 2 | 
The primroſe pale, the violet Na — 
* Lay ſcattered o'er the fields; | 
Such fragrance in the boſom lies, * | 2 

Ot her whom I adore. . . 

— Gramachree,. &c. | 
I aid me down pon a bank,” = 
| Beal y lad fate, TOs 
That doom d me thus the flave of love,” > 
And cruel Mot! 2 EL; 
Mow can ſhe break the honeſt beam, 133 
wears her in it's core. 5 S 5 on 
Ah Gramachree, gc. . * E 


1 
Tt id vou lov'd me, Molly der., 3 


* why did F believe? 8 
Tet who coul think ſuch tender words | 2 
* 5 r. 


Sr 


| o 

'Y That love was all I aſk d on earth, " 2 4% 
Nay, heav'n could grant No more. y 42 #11 
Ah Gramathree, C. 


Oh! had I all the flocks that graze | EO bee” 
On yonder yellow hill, >: oo 
Or low'd for me the numerous herds . 7 23 
That yon green paſture fill; . 
With her I love I Ny arte; e * 0 1 
My kine and fleecy ſtore. mee. 
Ah Gramachiee, &c. e 4.1%, 


wo turtle doves abovewy head, 49. 2] 
Sat courting in 2 3 ee 75 EB bes 
I envied their ha | 
To fee them bi 29 coo; 2 1 
Such fondneſs once for me was 6. I wo Kos 
But now, alas! tis over. oe {15 5 Il 
* Ah Gramachree, c. <q 
” [Then fare thee well, my Molly doaby; (7 
* Thy loſs 1 nel er wil mourn, . -* 8 CA. 7 wy 
[| While life remains in Strephon's heart t A 
. »Twill beat for thee alone, oe” 
I Tho' thou art falſe, may heav'n on thee Wo hc - 
A oo choiceſt — Pot 1 e 


= I pr * 
Ae 3 : 12 £222 2 1 "bas, . 


> na tote Ta 5 

E gentle winds tht ha . = 
Along the verdant ain, . . W 8 | 
4. Go whiſper in my Strephon's ea 5 . 3% 8 1 2 5 
"Tis * return'd agan z 5 
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In ſweeteſt language tell the youth, LY 07, 


His ſorrows to give oe rr, #33 
Ah! Gramachree, * ſhall de 1 
As happy as before? U . 


The daiſy py'd, and all the ſweets 

Of nature's flow'ry bed 

Shall join to make a garland gay 
For my dear Strephon's head; 

The primroſe pale and violet blue, 
- FU add unto the ſtore, © 2 

Ah! Gramachree, and we e ſhall be 

p As happy as before, 


Full many a ſcene of mourning, _ 
+ Molly late has known, | 
Cauſe my fond heart its fondneſs kept, 
For 4 my love, alone; 

My parents hid me from thy ſight, 
And ſpurn'd thee from the door, 
Ah! Gramachree, but now we'll be 
More happy than before. TFT AR 


T laid me down upon my bed, 
Bewailing my ſad fate, 

And like 2 faithful turtle- dove, 
I mourn'd my abſent mate; 

And as the ling ring moment Es. 
told them o'er and oe rr, 

Ah! Gramacbree, but now II be 
More happy than WIN! Wo oe 
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ou ſaid you lov'd your Molly dear, * 
Your vows 1 now believe, *. 9 785 
ull well I know my Strephon' 8 Beine . 
Will ne'er my faith deceive ; „ ”" fond 


[by love was all I wiſh'd on x CR. 
| For heaven could wiſh 3 . 
ah! Gramachree, and now we ne n 
As happy as before. 3 1 


Pur flacks together now we'll tend, 
Upon the yellow hill, 
\nd gaze enra d on the ſweets, 


Which yon fair proſpect fill; NE 
Vhile heaven upon our mutual M. 

Shall all it's blefling's pour, „ 

h! Gram achree, we then 1 ve | Y 


As happy as before. 
| The anſwer to the banks of the Dee. Py: 


M voice my dear jewel the winds has waft to me, 

Tho' now at great diſtanee at this time we be,. 
ut yet I hope ſoon that time will rettore me. \1 
hen happy we'll be on the banks of the Dos. 


y purling clear fireams, thou ſweet running river, - A 
N here I and my Jenny will be happy for ever; 27 
It was the firſt ſpot where he gain d the favour, * 

ad call'd me her love and pride of the Dee. ' 


It was in our youth when theſe ſweet banks we ba. 


ad ſported together in innocent glee, - 
So happy we were that no pleafare we, wanted, 


No mortals wore happy than Jenny * . ; a . 
u a 5 a! 2 4h * 2 r . 72 * Flow: p 


1 haſten with vigary to-you-my fwecct dear. 8 55 01 


Tell theſe pretty lambs that 1 
Then they'll leap for joy and bleſs the good man, 


4 I] vow'd ſhe was handſome, and faith it was true, 
be But the ſnaprme.o# ſhort. * = 


| And flonriſh'd ber fan with 1 wonder ar n. 
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te (6) 
Flow on thon ſweet fireaih; nor confi thy tanaiags.) | 
And by thy ſweet murmur tell Jenny a coming; 
We're beat the Frenchmen who. from us are running, 
And ſoon [ſhall tafte of the banks of the Dee. 


"Then the lambs on the banks ſhalt again be feen playing, 
The ſtreams of the fountain ſhalt then run more N 
Pray my deareſt Jenay think not I'm deta 


Ja hopes that ſoon after ſome g 


news is coming, + 


4 W 


J under at 5 n. 


7HEN Cloe I met, like an ang 755 the mor's, | 
The moment I faw her 1880 her and lord, N 


Bur ſhe ſnapt me of ſhort, e 
I wonder at you, 


I woader at you, 


I earneſtly begg'd ſhe with pity would hear, 
The langus 
releſs 


of love from a hearr quite S 
left me, ber walk ro purſue, 


1 wonder at you, = eos 2! $536 L 
Her humour ſurpria'd me, cen wing rea. 


f I found myſelf ven d, yet her beauty inflam'd j 15 = 
Wa 


+ Betwixt love and anger, to madaeſs / grew, 
Aud home I went ſick with, I wonder at qu 
wonder at you, „ * I 
N Wen at you ran ſo much in my. fo" oth OO Ea ' 
32 on the rank, ſoon to reaſon — --+ 
pods 18 my dreams, 1 had Cloe 1 in view, 1 * W N 
ears ring, with I wonder at you, | 
I Weder at yoo, &c, | | 58 
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I met her next day, and the RR to fall,” 
| 7 her up, and indeed that was all; 8 
ank'd me, and ſmiling, faid, bow do 508 % 


| gave her a frown, with I wonder at you. 5 
I wopder at you. 


Yet Cloe's ſo charming, both handſome 120 be: 


Uapute it 1 ſhall to a flip of the tongue; „ 


orgive her I muſt, for I love her its true, 


5 | © ut I'll make her remember I wonder at vo. 


IV ho by bavghty Monfieurs never will be.controul'd; 


* 


I wonder at you, &. 


4 new fong in get of the Beavers Prize, 
| To the tune ot Tru heart of oat, © bY 


E bold Britiſh heroes, 1 would have you. attend 2 
Unto theſe few: lines that I lately bave penn d., 

is in praiſe of the hold Beaver's Prise of ſuch fame, PH. ; 

hoſe foes always tremble. to hear of her name. 


CHORUS.” - 1 


Like Britons, my boys, let's to conqueſt purſue, . 
ontending for glory, drive Frenchmen, before ye, 
he trumpet of fame ſhall be ſounded for you. 


We have ninety brave ſeamen of courage ſo bold,” 


— * 
FR Oe 


ike brothers united, our rights we'll, maintain, 
ind Frenchmen ſhall tremble to Kenn of mr tans; + 24 
Like Britons, &c. - 3 * 27 77 2 
As the bold Beaver's Prize on 2.croize did, g. 1 
Twas off Flamborough head, as my-ſhipmares all know, 
Faſt ſouth eaſt ſhe. was Acer d. and fo cloſe ſue did lie, 
When two. French Prirateers we Cy ee 1 11 0 
w 1 and. gave hoe e. 7 
e our 10 a 
We are bold Britiſh heroes, 22 ac:foe;:.:: . 
{ hough they had twenty guns each, and thirteen us men, 
Nich courage undaunted, (we * "Om 3 þ - 
| Like Inns, 4. 8 | "45 With # 
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With « oor fourteen fix pounders, I will tell you. no lie, 
We made the French dogs with their forty to fly; 
For they thought if they ſtay'd they had ſuch a queer T3 e 
| They ſhould never ſee the tace of proud Lewis i in France. 

. Like Britons, &c, - 
A brig they had got, which from us they had taken, 
Bat ſoon from the French we took it again; 
+ When our guns they did roar, they no longer could 2 
. "But an made ſail, and from us bore away. 
| Like Britons, &c. 
; When we boarded the brig, 0 fix Freechmen were ther 
Who were plac'd on board of the ſame to our care; 
So to priſon we ſent them confined to be; 
Where we hope in ſhort time their ſhipmates will oo... 
: Like Britons, &c. | 


i A day or two after we chaſed ther again, 
© But being far off our ebhace prov'd in van, 
For the cowardly dogs they from us bore away, 
Aud the faſter we chac'd, the faſter run they. | JE 
Lie Britons, &c. TM 
Now fill up your bowls, ler the glaſſes | go round, 2 
Qur captain we will toaſt, and our ſorrow we'll drown, 
Mar bis fame be exalted wherever he goes, 
1 : Whoſe name is a terror to alt his proud foes. 28 
f 4 Like Britons, ... 07 0% 
* . Next our noble Hentenant deſerves our plas, - . 
Bo courageous and bold i in their country cauſe,” * 


A + Who for honour contending, from arms never fly. 
1 kg their foes they are ned, or in battle they, die. 
1 Like Britons; &. A 


| 60 let esch leaf ſoul i in e e Prise, 
13 a health to their friends, their ſweethearts and * 

For we hope to return when the wars are all der, 

Wirh honoar and riches to greet them on Were. Agel 
ny” 5 n TO. 92. 


. 1 
e 890 * 8 FT th 8. NIST $7786 2 mw HAS — 7 
* * 


n 4 941.4 


- 


Ga . - - 
. * * . * 
1 * 3 1 * * 


